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The Taming of the Shrew. 
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BHli 



| And watch our vantage in thi* bufincffe, 
Wee’ll oucr-reach the grey-beard Grtmto, 
j The narrow prying father Mimla, 

The quaint Mufician, amorous Litio, 

All for my Mafters tike Lucentio. 


I 


Enter Cj: 


remto. 



Signior (jremio^ixwt you from the Church? 

Cjre. As willingly as ere I came from fchoole. 

Tra . And is the Bride & Bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A bridegroome fay you ? ’tis a groome indeed, 
A grumlling gtoome.and that the girlc fhall findc. 

Tra. Coifter then (he,why ’tis impoifiblc. 

Gre. Why hee’s adcuill,adeuill,a very fiend. 

Tra. Why flic’s a deuill,a deuill,the dcu ls damme. 
Gre. Tu^fhe’s aLambCjaDoue.a foolc to him: 
lie tell you fir Lucentio ; when the Pricft 
Should aske if Katherine fhould be bis wife, 

I,by goggs woones quoth he,and lwore lo loudj 
That all amaz’d the Pried let fall the booke. 

And as he ftoop’d agninc to take it vp, 

This mad-brain’d bridegroome tooke him luch a cufre. 
That downe fell Pried and bookc,and bookc and Pried, 
Now take them vp quoth he, if any lid. 

Tra. What faid the wench when he rofc againe ? 
Cjre. Trembled and fliookc: for why,he damp’d and 
fwote,as if the Vicar meant to cozen him : but after ma¬ 
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine, a health quoth 
he, as if he had beene aboord carowfing to his M ates af¬ 
ter a flormc, quaft off the Mufcadell,and threw the lops 
all in the Sextons face: hauing no other reafon, but that 
his beard grew thinncandhiingerly,and feem’d to aske 
him fops as hee was drinking: This done,hee tooke the 
Bride about the necke, and kid her lips with fuch a cla¬ 
morous fmacke, that at the parting all the Church did 
eccho: and I feeing this,came thence for very lhame.and 
after mcc I know the rout is comming, fuch a mad mar- 
ryage neuer was before: barke, harkc, I hearc the roin- 
ftrels play, Mujickeplayts. 

Enter Petruehio t Kate } Bianca, HortenjtoJB apt ijla. 

Pefr.Gentlemen & friends, I thank you for your pains, 
I know you thinkc to dine with me to day. 

And haue prepar’d great (lore of wedding cheore. 

But fo it is, my hade dotj^ call me hence. 

And therefore heere 1 meaneto take my leauc. 

Bay. Is’t poflible you will away to nights’ 

Pet. I mud a way to day before night come. 

Make it no wonder: ifyouknewmy bufineffe. 

You would intreat me rather goe then day : 

And honed company,! thanke you all, 

Thathaue beheld me giue away my feife 
To this mod patient,fvvcet,and vertuous wife, 

Dine with my famcr.drinke a health to me. 

For 1 mud hence,and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreat you day till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Lctmeintreatyou. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat. Let me intreat you. 

fet. I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to day ? 

pet. lam content you fliall entreat me day, 

Bu t yet not Aay,entreat me how you can. 


Kat. Now ifyou loue me day. 

Vet. Grumio, myhorfe. 

Gru. 1 fir, they be ready, the Oate* haue eaten .l 
horfes. entll « 

Kate. Nay then. 

Doe what thou cand, I will not goe to day, 

No,nor to morrow, not till I pleafe my feife, 

T he dore is open fir, there lies your way. 

You may be iogging whiles your bootes are greeae ; 
For me,He not be gone till I pleafe my feife, 

’Tis like you’ll prouea iolly furly groome. 

That take it on you at the fird fo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thcc,prcthee be not angry. 

Kat. I will be angry, what had thou to doe } 
Fathcr,be quiet, he fhall day my leifure. 

Gre. I marry fir,now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gcntlemen,forward to the bridall dinner 
I fee a woman may be made a foole 
If fhe had not a fpirit to refid. 

Pet. They fhall goe forward Kate at thy command 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to the fcad, reucll and dominecrc, 

Carowfefull meafure to her maiden-head. 

Be niaddc and merry,or goe hang your fclues: 

But for my bonuy Kate , (he mud with me: 

Nay, looke not big,nor danipe, nor dare,nor fret, 

I will be mader of w hat is mine owne, 

Shee is my goods,my chattels,fhe is my houfe, 

My houfliold-duffe.my field,my barne, 

My horle,my oxc,my affe, my any thing. 

And hccre fhe dands, touch her who euer dart, 
lie bring mine a&ion on the prouded he 
That dops my way in Padua : Grttmio 
Draw forth thy weapon,we are befet withthecues, 
Rcfcucthy Midrcffeifthou be a man: 

Fcare not tweet wench,they Fliall not touch thee Kite, 
He buckler thee againd a Million. Exeunt.P.Kt, 

Bap. Nay,let them goe,a couple of quiet ones. (ing. 

Gre. Went they not quickly,! fhould die with laugh* 

Tra. Of all mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc. Midreffe, what’s your opinion of your fillet? 

Bian .That being road her feife,flic’s madly mated. 

Gre. I warrant him Petruchio is Kated. 

Bap. Ncighboursand friends,though Bride &Bride- 
For to fupply the places at the table, (groomwants 

You know there wants no iunkets at the feaft : 
Lucentto , you fhall lupply the Bridegroomes place, 
And let Bianca take her fitters roomc. 

Tra. Shall fweec Bianca pra<SUfehowtobrideit? 

Bap. She fhall Lucentio : come gentlemen lets got. 

Enter Grumio. Bxemu 

Gru .: Fie,fie on all tired lades, on all mad Mallets,& 
all foule waies: was euer man fo beaten ? was etterman 
foraide ? was euer man fo weary ? I amfent before to 
make afire.and they arc comming after to warm: them: 
now were not I a little pot,& foone hot; my verv Iippo 
might freeze to my feetb, my tongue to theroofeotray 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere 1 fhould come by ante 
to thaw me, but I with blowing the fire fhall warmemy 
feife: for confidcring the weather, a taller man then 1 

will take cold: Holla, hoa Qtnis, 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo coldly? 

Gru. A piece of Ice : if thou doubt it, t* 100 
Aide from my fhouider to my heele, wt” ^ 
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their blew coats bruiVd, and their garters of an indiffe¬ 
rent knit, let them curtfic with their left Jcgges, and not 
a ft ci: an d hi* wife comming Grttmio ? prefume to touch a haire of my Maflcrs horfe-taile, till 

Gurtul and therefore fire, fire, cad on no they kiffc their hands. A re they all readier’ 

Crn. Onl - ' j j c Hr They arc. 

Gru. Call them forth. - j 

Cur. Do you hearc ho?you mud mcete my maifler 
to countenance my tnidris, 

Gru. Why fhe hath a face of her ownc. 


.— l 


vV!ltCr ’ Is (he fo hot a fhrew as fhe’s reported. 

rm She was good Curtis before this frod: but thou 
, J ft winter tames man, woman, and bead : for it 
k ° htam’d my old mader, add ray new midtis, and my 


, Away von . 

, Ami but chrec itfehe.? Why thy home is a foot 
‘ ‘ But wilr tnqii make a-fire. 


three inch foole, Tam no bead, 
iffo Ions am I at the lead 

(hall 1 complaine on thee to our mittris, whole hand 
nlc being now at hand) thou fhaltfodne fecle, tothy 
old comfort, for being do w in thy hoc office. 

1 Cur. I prethce good Grumio ,tell me, how goes the 

A cold world Curtis in euery office but thine, Sc 
therefore fire: do thy duty, and haue thy dame, for my 
Mader and mittris aie alniptt frozen to death. 

There’s fire readie, and therefore good Grumio 

thenewes. . 

Q yfh why lackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as 

wile thou. . r 

Cftr . Come,you are iofdlofconicaccning. 

Cru, Why therefore firc a tor 1 haue caught extreme 
cold. Where’s the Cooke, is fupper ready, the houfe 
trini'd/rufhes ftrew’d, cobwebs fwept, theferuingmen 
in theirnewfuftian, the white ftorkings, and cucry effi- 
cerhis wedding garment on? Be thelackcs fairewith- 
in,theGiIsfaii^ without, the Carpets laide, and cucrie 
thing in order ? 

Cur . All readiS: and therefore I pray thee newes. 

Grit. Firfi know try horfc is tired, mymaftcr&mU 
ftrisfalneout. Cttr. How? 

Gru . Oucofthcir faddlcsinto thedurr, and thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Let’s ha’t good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine care. 

Cur . Hcerc, 

Gru. There# 

Cur . This *tis to feelc a tale,not to hearc a talc. 

Gru. And therefore’tis cafii a fcniiblet3le: and this 
Cuffe was but to knockeat your care, and bcfecch lim¬ 
ning; now T begin, Ihpriaiis w<ec3me downcafowlc 
hill, my MaRer riding benindc my Miftris# 

Cur. Both of one horfe ? 

CJru. What’s that to rhee ? ' 

Cur* Why a horfc. 

Gru . Tell thou the tale : but hadft thou not croft me, 
thou fhoufdft haue heard how her horfc fcl, and fhe Wil¬ 
der her horfe : thou ftiouldfthaue heard in howmicrya 
place,how (he was bemoil’d, how hcc lcfc her with* the 
horfe vpon her, how he beat me becaufc her horfe ft urn- 
blcd,how (he waded through thcdurttopluckc him off 
me: how he (wore,how flic prai’d, that neuer prafd be¬ 
fore : how I cricd,how the horfes ranne away, how her 
bridle was burft : howl loft my crupperj with manic 
things of worthy memories which now fliall die in obli- 
uion, and thou retumc vncxpcrienc’d to thy grauc. 

Cur, By this rcckning he is more fhrew than fhe. 

Gru t l,and chat thou and the proudeft of you all (hall 
findc when he comes home. But what talkc I of this? 

all forth Nathaniel, lofeph, Nicholas, Phillip ^Waiter y Su- 
gtrfop and the reft; let their heads bee flickcly comb’d. 


Cur. Who knowes not that? 
qrv. Thou it feemes, chat cals for company to cotu> 1 
tenancc her. ' i 

Cur ♦ i call thorn forth to crcdifher# 

Enter fours or fine fernwgmen* e 
Grrs. Why fhe comes to borrow nothing of them* ■/ 
Nat* Welcome home Grumio. 

VmL How now Grumio. 

I of. What Grumio, 

jVich- Fellow Grumio, [ 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gyh. Wclcomc you: how novv you: what you: fel¬ 
low you: and thus much for greeting. Now my fprucc 
companions, is all readie,and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is readie, how neere is our roaftcr ? 

Ore. E’ncathand*alighted by this: and thcreforebc 
not—-Cockcs paffioi^filencc, I hearc my maftcr. 


Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be chefeknaues? What no manat doorc 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

VVhcre is Nathaniel, Gregory, Phillip. 

'Aftfcr. Heere,heereiir,hecrcfir# 
pet. Heere fir,heere fir,heere fir,hcere fir. 

You logger-headed and vnpellifht groomes: 

What? no attendance? no regard? no dutic? 

Where is the .foolifti knaue I lent before ? 

Grtu Heere fir, as loolifb as I was before.^ 

T^r.You pexant,Twain, you horfon malt-horfe drudg 
Did I not bid thee mecte me in the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafeal knaucs with thee? 

Grumio, Nathaniels coate fir was not fully made, 

And Cjabrels pumpes were all vnpinkt ‘Tth heele: 

I here was no Linke to colour Peters hat*, 

And Walters dagger was not come from {beaching : 
There were none fine, but Adam. Rafe, and Gregory > 
The reft were ragged, old, and Leggerly, 

Yet as they are, heere are they come tomecte you. 

Pet a Gorafcals;go,andictchmy fupper \mEx.Ser 
Where is the life time late I Jed? 

Where are thofe ? Sit downe Kate , 

And welcome. Soud 7 foud,fouci,foucL 
Enter feruaqts with fupper • 

Why when T fay? Nay good fweete Kate be merrie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues :you villaincs, when ? 

It was the Friar of Ot dersgray, 

As he forth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you plucks my footc awrie, 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Be merrie Kale; Some water heere : what hoa. 

Enter one with water. 

Where’s my Spaniel Troihu ? Sirra f get you hence, 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither ; 

One Kate that you muft krff^and be acquainted wick 
Where are my Slippers f Shall I haue fome w at cr ? 

Come Kate and waflh,& welcome heartily: 
you horfon villainc, will youlctit fall? 

T 3 Kate 




/ 
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